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EXTRA  VERSES  FOR 

CINDA  LOU 

By  JAMES  S.^SUMNER 

1.  If  1 were  a Mormon  boy. 

And  1 had  a dozen  wives, 

I’d  trade  all  of  them  for  you. 

All  of  them  for  Cinda  Lou. 

2.  Peaches  that  1 love  the  most. 

Don’t  grow  on  the  trees  down  South. 

The  ones  that  1 love  best,  you  see 

1 can  dandle  on  my  knee. 

3.  Vamps  may  come  and  vamps  may  go. 
But  to  me  they  all  seem  slow. 

Just  one  glance  dear  from  your  eyes 
Makes  this  old  earth  Paradise, 

4.  Cleopatra  in  her  day. 

Was  a bear-cat  so  they  say; 

If  your  face  she  didn’t  like 
Good-night  nurse  1 You’d  better  hike. 

5.  Adam  was  the  first  man.  Eve  his  wife, 
Eve  led  Adam  an  awful  life; 

Made  him  eat  an  apple  one  day 
Ever  since  then  they’ve  had  their  way. 

6.  When  she  holds  her  skirts  up  high, 
And  she  winks  her  other  eye, 

Better  than  a doctor,  she 

Makes  a cripple  walk  and  a blind  man  see. 

7.  Some  girls  say  there’ll  come  a time 
When  they’ll  do  without  a man; 

Cinda  Lou  just  smiled  and  said 
"When  that  time  comes  I’ll  be  dead.’’ 

8.  For  a swim  one  day  she  went 
Had  an  awful  accident^ 

For  her  costume  came  apart 
Had  to  stay  there  till  ’twas  dark. 


9.  Some  one  stole  Sam  Jackson’s  gal, 
Sam  says,  ‘Til  get  him,  that’s  all, 

I’ll  separate  his  diaphram 
From  his  disposition  if  I can.” 

10.  Butcher,  baker,  beggar,  thief. 

Rich  man,  poor  man,  Indian  chief. 

Small  ones,  fat  ones,  large  or  tall, 

Can’t  resist  you — all  must  fall. 

11.  If  I was  a burglar  bold 
Or  just  like  the  knights  of  old. 

Or  a caveman.  Gee,  that’s  fine. 

Then  I’d  surely  make  you  mine. 

12.  Not  too  fast  or  not  too  slow. 

All  the  boys  they  love  her  so. 

Curly  hair  and  eyes  of  brown. 

Old  or  young — they  step  around. 

13.  Eyes  that  sparkle,  lips  divine. 

How  I wish  that  you  were  mine. 

Sweet  sixteen  and  never  kissed. 

You  don’t  know  all  that  you’ve  missed. 

14.  Come  with  me  and  take  a ride. 

Come  and  sit  here  by  my  side, 

Cinda  looked  at  him  so  queer. 

Do  you  need  two  hands  to  steer? 

15.  A friend  of  mine,  when  wed  with  joy. 
Prayed  that  she  would  have  a boy; 

In  two  years  two  sets  of  twins. 

Who  says  praying  doesn’t  win? 

16.  Married  life  is  fine  they  say 
But  a new  love  for  each  day 

Is  more  exciting,  while  they  come 
More  inviting,  much  more  fun. 

17.  Mr.  Stork’s  a gay  old  bird 
Yes  he  is,  upon  my  word — 

Sometimes  when  they  send  for  him. 

He’ll  surprise  them  and  bring  twins. 

18.  Rent’s  a raising,  food  is  high. 

And  the  country’s  going  dry; 

Grape  juice,  near  beer,  I declare, 

I will  die  of  thirst,  I swear. 

19.  If  your  man  don’t  treat  you  right 
Never  mind,  just  be  polite. 

Give  him  lots  of  loving  kisses  sweet. 

Then  kick  him  out  in  the  street. 

20.  I had  an  awful  dream  you  bet, 

I dreamed  this  country  still  was  "wet” ; 
Dreams  so  futile,  dreams  so  sad. 

Dreams  that  make  my  poor  heart  glad. 

21.  O’Brien  and  McGinty  met 
What  do  you  think  of  this  said  Pat, 

Since  the  country  voted  dry 

Can’t  drown  me  troubles  without  “Rye.” 

22.  And  that  William  Jennings  Bryan 
He’s  the  “Divil”  that  1 hate, 

Wbat  with  moonshine  on  the  sly 
’Tis  ruined  my  stomach — that’s  no  lie. 

23.  Things  in  Europe  sure  looked  bad 
Till  old  Uncle  Sam  got  mad; 

He  got  on  the  job  darn  quick 
Things  are  diff’rent  now,  you  bet. 

24.  Nations  come  and  nations  go 
In  this  scheme  of  things  below. 

But  United  firm  we  stand 

And  we  will  till  all  things  end. 
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